TO  AND  FROM  TUNIS.
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kneels with his arms tied behind his back, on the marble pave-
ment in the hot sun, awaiting his turn, frequently has his agony
prolonged-by having more than one ill-aimed whack made at his
neck by the hard-hearted or careless executioner. But none
are so poor among the slain that they have not some one suf-
ficiently interested in their
future welfare to ask for the
head and body, that the neck
may be joined in the same
grave, to wait the resurrec-
tion, when it is important to
. have the right head on the
right man. It can be readi-
ly understood, therefore, why
the Arabs would prefer to
die by some other means
than execution by the sword
or guillotine.

One of the other keepers
of the Bardo then showed
us other parts of the palace
and grounds with more pleas-
ant associations, especially
the grove of orange - trees,

the branches' of which were thickly laden, and hung so low
that we could choose the best without having the trouble of
lifting our heads. We were not, of course, fortunate ' enough
to meet any of the houris of th'e well-supplied harem, but the
eyes of many were doubtless following every step we made,
whether through the* garden or across the white marble pave-
ment of the great court, into which they could peer from their
concealed apartments, whence, too, they were perhaps allowed
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